






i^Viw ' 


T he H if or it of 

Hi*. That Roane lhal be my throne . Well J will bacUl • 

ftraia b bO riperance,bjcU3utla- lead him forth into theua v" 

La, but heare. you my Lord. ‘ “ Ke * 

Hot. Wbutfaicft thou my Lady? 

La. Vv bacis it carries you away? 

H»t W hy,my horle(my louej my liorfe. 

2,<*. Out you inaciuedcleda|)e,a weazell hath not fucWeal 
offpleene s a$!y ; ou are colt with. In faith lie know your hu'fjn " 
Marry, that 1 wild fear,my . brother Mortimtr doth ffir about 
Ins titled hath feat for you to line hisenterprifc,butify 0 u J 
Hot. So far a footed ihal be weary,louc, . 5 

L^.Coim^come you Paraquito^nfwcre mcdiredlv vnto this 
quelHo that 1 lhal askeijn faith 11c break thy little finder Har. 
ry ,and if thou wile not tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. A way, away you triflcrjoucdloue thee not 
I care not for thee Kate,this is no world 
To play withinammets,and.toti]c with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudienofesjandc'racktcrownes. 

And parte them currant tooigodsmc my horfe; 

What fail! thou Katej what wouldfi thouhauc with me? 

L<i. Do you not loue meydo you not indeede? 
Wel,donotthe>iJforfinceyoulpuemenor, • a.,.;. , .* 
1 wiilnotlouemyfelfe.Doyqunotlouemef ] lU \ 

JSayjtelmedfyoufpeakein’ieart.orno?' 

Hot , Come wiltthoufcemeride? 

And when 1 am a horfeback,I wrl lvyere, 

I loue thee infir, itelyyBu tharke. you Kate, 

I nmft nut haue you henceforth, quefiion me* 

Whither I go: norreafpn where about; . 

Whither 1 nrufijl niullrand to conclude, 

T hiscticningniuft 1 leaucy ou Gentle Katcj 
I knowyou wife,butyetno farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wife; Conflanf , you are* 

Butyetavvomanandfor fecre-cy, ; ,,j .... , 

No Lady clofa^for I wil beleaue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doff raotknoyv* 

And fo far wil I trull thee, gentle Kate, 

La, How/ofarJ 



Henrie the fourth , 

llqi. Not an inch furthcr:bilt harke you Kate, 

VVhither 1 go, thither fhall you go too: 

To day will X let forth,to morrow yoii; 

VVill this content you Kate? 

Lad) Itmuft of force. Exeunt. 

Ent'r Prince tindVohses. 

PnWe.N ed,prc! hee come out of that fat roome,& lend mec 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

P dues Where haft bin Hal? 

p nn\ VYith three or foure logger-heads, amongft threeor 
fourcfcorc hogf-heads. I haue founded the very baff firing of 
humility. Sirra, lam fworne brother to a lcafh of drawcrs,and 
can call them all by their chviften names, as T om, Djcke.and 
Francisithey take it already vpon their faluation,th at though I 
be but prince ®f V Vales,yct X am thelCing ofcurtefic,£ctelme 
flatlylamnoc proud lack , like Falftatfe, butaCorinthian,a 
lad ofme.tcalha good boy fby the Lord fo they call in.'c) and 
when Pam King of England, 1 lhallcamand all the good lads 
in Eailcheape, They cal drinking deepe , dyingfeaf let ,& when 
you breathtn your warring, they cry hem, and bid you playit 
off. To conclude,! am fo good a proficientin one quarter of,- 
anhoure,thatIcan drinke with any' Tinkarin hisowne lan- 
guage, during, my life. Itel theeNed, thou halt l®fi much ho- 
nour that thou wert notwith me in tins aftionjbut fweetN ed: 
to fwceten which name ofNcd , fgiuetliee thispeniworthof 
fugar,dapteuen now into my hand, by an vnder $kinker>one 
that neuer f pakc o theiEuglvih in lmiffe,than eight fhillings & 
fise pence, and y ou arc Welcome, with this lhril adi tion s anone, 
anon fityskore a pint of baftard in the halfe moone , or fo. But 
Ned, to dnue away time til falftalffe cotneil prethcedothou 
flandmfome by rapme, while I qusftton myp tiny drawer, to 
what end he gaueine the fugar and doc neuer leaue. calling 
tancis,that nistalcto meniay bee nothing buc.amdiiefficppe 
alt de,and He (lie,w t hee a prefen t. 

Pones Francis. 

X rince Thou art perfect, . > ? 

Voncs Francis*. Enter dr saver f Halfe. 

ran. Anone at) one firj Jooke dovvC.e into the I J om gar net, 
Dx 
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